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" 1'm on parade. At any rate, It was the
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CHAPTER 1.
HEN the thing was at its hot-
test, 1 bolted. Tom, like the
darling he ls— (Yes, you
are, old fellow, you're as
precions to me as—as you
are to the police—if they

w

' oould only get their hands on you)--

well, Tom drew off the crowd, having
passed the old geutleman's watch to
me, and | made for the women's rooms,

The station was crowded, as,it al-
ways is In the afternoon, and in a min-
ute | was strolling into the big, square
room, saying slowly to myself to keep
e steady:

“Nancy, you're a college girl—just in
from Bryn Mawr to meet your papa.
Just see If your hat's on straight.”

I did, going up to the big glass and
Jooking beyond my excited face to the
room behind me. There sat the woman
who can never nurse her baby except
wmhere everybody can see her, in a rail-
road station. There was toe woman
who's always hungry, nibbling choco-
Iates out of a box; and the woman fal-
fen asleep, with her hat on the side,
and hairpins dropping out of her hair;
and the woman who's beside herself
with fear that she')l miss her train;
and the woman who is taking notes
about the other women's rigs. And—

And 1 didn’t like the look of that
man with the cap who opened the
swinging door a bit and peeped in. The
women's waiting room I8 no place for
& man-~nor for a girl who's got some-
body else's watch Inside her walst
Luckily, my back was toward him, but
Just as the door swung back he might
bave caught the reflection of my face
o & mirror hanging opposite to the
big one.

I retreated, going to an inner room
whete the ladies were having the maid
brush their gowns, soiled from subur-
ban travel and the dirty station

The deuce is In it the way women
stare. | took off my hat and jacket for
& reason to stay there and hung them
up as lelsurely as | could.

“Nance.” |1 sald under my breath, to
the alert.eyed, pug-nosed girl in the
mirror, who gave a gquick glance about
the room as | bent to wash my hands,
“women stare ‘cause they'ra women,
There's no meaning in their look. If
they were men, now, you might twit-
ter."

I smoothed my hair and reached out
my band to get my hat and jacket when
—when—

Oh, It was long; Jong enough to
cover you from your chin to heels!
It was a dark, warm red, and it
bad a high collar of echinchilla
that was fairly scrumptious. And

< gust sbove it the hat hung w redicloth
togue caught up on one side with some |

‘of the same fur.

_The black maid misunderstood my
Ainvoluntary gesture
duds on, and when a lot of women stare
it makes the woman they stare at pea

_oatursily, and—and—well, ask
what he thinks of my style when

mald’'s fault. 8he took down the coat
and hat and held them for me as though
they were mine. What could I do. 'eept
Just alip Into the silk-lined beauty and
set the toque on my head? The fool girl
that owned them was having another
mald mend a tear in her skirt, over in
the corner; the !ittie place was crowded.
Anyway, | had both the coat and hat on
and was out into the big anteroom in a
nny.

What nearly wrecked me was the cut
of that coat. It positively made me
Shiver with pleasure when | passed and
saw myself in that long mirror. My,
but I was great! The hang of that coat,
the long, incurving sweep in the back,
and the high fur collar up to one's nose
waven If it is & turned-up nose—oh'!

I stayed and looked for a second too
long. for just as | was pulling the flar-
i{nE hat a bit over my face, the doors
swung, an old lad: came in, and there
behind her was that same curious wman's
face with the cap above it.

Trapped? Me? Not mueh! 1 didn't
Wwait a minute, but threw the doors open
with & gesture that might have belonged
10 the queen of Spain. [ almost ran into
his arms. He gave an urlnmnnon |
looked him straight in the eyes, |
hooked the collar close to my thron and
swept past him.

He weakened. That coat was too jolly
much for him. It was for me, too. As
I ran down the stairs, its influence so
worked on me that I didn't know just
which Vanderbiit i was.

1 got out on the sidewalk all right, and
Wwas just about to take a car when the
turnstile swung round, and there was
that same man with the cap. His face
was & funny mixture of doubt and de-
termination. But it mepns the Cor-
fsection for me.

“Nange Olden, it's over,” I said to
myself.

But it wam't. For it was then that
1 caught sight of the lage. It was
8 fat, low, comfortable, ¥legant, sober
earriage, wide and well kapt, with
rubber-tired wheels. And the two
heavy horses were fat and elegant and
sober, too, and wide and well Xept. 1
dida't know it was the bishop's then—
§ didn't care whose it was. It was
empty, and it was mine. I'd rather go
€0 the Correction—being too young to
@et to the place you're bound for, Tom
Dorgan—in it than in the patrol wag-
on. At any rate, it was all the chance
1 had.

1 slipped in, closing the door sharply

me.  The man on the box—he

was wide and weil kept, too—was (ired
mlu. I suppose, for he continued to
gently, his high coachman's col-

lar up | his ears. 1 cursed that col-
lar, which had prevented his hearing
the dodr close, !¢r then he might have

Mnmmumdo, soft and
warm, the cushions ot dark plum, the

I had all my best |

e

;some notes for the bishop's next ser-
mon and a copy of Quo Vadis. I just
snuggled down, trust me. 1 leaned far
back and lay low. When 1 did peek out
the window, | saw the man with the
brass buttons and the cap turning to
g0 Inside again.

Victory! He bad lost the lcelt Whe
would look for Nancy Olden in the
hishop's carriage?

Now, you know how early I got up
yesterday to cateh the train so's Tom
and [ could come In with the pepple
and be naturally mingling with them?
And you remember the dance the night
before? 1 hadn't had more than three
hours’ sleep, and the snug wArmth of
that coach was just nuts to me, after
| the freezing ride into town. I didn’t
dare get out for fear of some other
man in a cap and buttons someéwhere
on the lookout. I knew they douldn’t
be on to my hiding place or they'd
have nabbed me before this. After a
bit 1 didn't want to get out, I was so
warm and comfortable—and elegant.
Oh, Tom, you should have seen your
Nance In that coat and in the bishop's
carriage!

First thing | knew, | was dreaming
you and | were being married, and you
had brass buttons all over you, and I
had the cloak all right, but it was &
wedding dress, and the chinchilla was
a wormy sort of orange blossoms, and
—and | waked when the handle of the
door turned and the bishop got in.

Asleep? That's what! I'd actually
been asleep,

And what did I do now?

That's easy—fell asleep again. There
wasn't anything else to do. Not really
asleep this time, you know; just—just
asleep enough to be wide awake Lo any
chance there was In it

The horses had started, and the car-
riage was half-way across the street be-
fore the bishop noticed me,

He was a little bishop, not big and fat
and well-kept like the rig, but short
and lean, with a little white beard and
the softest eye—and the softest heart—
and the softest head. Just listen:

“Lord Yless me!"” he exclaimed, hur-
riedly putting on his spectacles, and
looking about bowlldered.A

| was slumbering sweetly in the cor-
ner, but | could see between my lashes
that he thought he'd jumped Into some-
body else's carriage.

The sight of his book and papers com-
forted him, though, and before he could
make a resalution, 1 let the jolting of the
carringe, as It crossed the car track,
throw me gently against him,

“Daddy,” 1 murmured, sleepily, let-
ting my head rest on his little, prim
shoulder

That comforted him, too. Hush your
laughing, Tom Dorgan; | mean calling
him “daddy” seemed to kind of take the
cuss off the situation

“My thild,” he began, very gently.

“Oh, daddy.” | exclaimed, snuggling
down close to him, “you kept me waiting
s0 long | went to sleep. | thought you'd
never come.”

He put his arm about my shoulders in
a fatherly way. You know, | found out
later the bishop never had had a daugh-
ter. | guess he thought he had one now
Such a simple, dear old soul! Just the
| same; Tom Dorgan, if he had been my
father, I'd never be dolug stunts with
| tipsy men's watches for you; nor If I'd
had any father Now don’'t get mad.
Think of the bishop with his gentle,
| thin old arm about my shoulders. hold-

ing me for just a second as though | was
| his daughter! My, thinkof it! And me,
Nance Olden, with that fat man's watch
in my waist and some girl's beautiful
long coat and hat on, all covered with
chinchilla!

“There's some mistake, my 1M1tNe givl ~
he sald, shaking me gently to wake me
up, for | was going to sleep again, he
foared.

“Oh, I knew you were kept at the
office,” 1 interrupted quickly. | pre
ferred to be farther from the station
with that girl’s red coat before | got
out. “We've missed our train, anyway,
haven't we? After this, daddy dear,
let's not take this route. If we'd go
straight through on the one road, we
wouldn't have this drive across town
every time. | war wondering, bofore
I fell asleep, what in the world i'd do
in this big city if you didn’t come.”

He forgot to withdraw his arm, so
occupled was he by my predicament.

“What would you do, my child, it
you had—had missed your- your fa-
ther?"

Wasn't it elumsy of him? He want-
ed to break it to me gently, and this
was the best he could do.

“What would 1 do?" I gasped indig-
nently. “Why, daddy, imagine me
aload, and—and without money! Why
—why. how can you—"

“There! there!" he said, patting me
soothingly on the shoulder.

That baby of a bishop. The very
thought of Nancy Olden out alone in
the streets was too much for hi i,

He put his free hand into his pocket
and had just taken out a bill and was
trying to plan a way to offer it to me
and reveal the fact to poor, modest
little Nance Olden that he was not her

own daddy, when an awful thing hap-
pened.

We had got up street as far as the
opera house, when we were caught in
the jam of carriages in front; the last
afternoon opera of the season was just
over. | was so busy thinking what
would be my next move that I didn't
notice much outside, and | didn't want
to move, Tom, not a bit. Playing the
bishop's ddughter in a trailing coat
of red, irimmed with chinchilla, is just
your Nancy's graft. But the dear Jit-
tle bishop gave a jump that almost
knocked the roof off the carriage,
pulled his arm from behind me and
dropped the $10 bill he held as though
it burned him. It fell in my lap. 1|
Jammed it into my coat pocket. Where
Is it pow? Just you wait, Tom Dorgan,
and you'll find out.

I followed the blshop's eyes. His
face was scarlet now. Right next to
our carriage—mine and the bishop's—
there was another; not quite so fat
and heavy and big. but smart, 1 tell
you, with the silver harness jangling
and the horses arching their backs un-
der their blue-cloth jackets mono-
grammed in leather. All the same, I
couldn’t see anything to cause a lov-
ing father to lot go his onliest daugh-
ter in such a hurry, till the old lady
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hm bent forward again and gave 'Il
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Habit-forming Medicines.

Wh-m m:J be the fact as to many
of the so-eall ;{amu medicines con-
redients :fn brocdly

utnlmjurlom n,w

18
influence, thu ublicity has mulnl=

been of great benefit In arousl

Attention to tlm sbject, }t in a

considerable measure, in the
t lnulllnm wople avoiding such
s and medicines as may be fair! ( sus-
ted of ronulnl the injurious nra-
h com ned of.

t some t me ago, Dr. Plerce, of uﬂo
Y.. *took time by the forelock,” as u
were, and published broadeast all the
ingredients of which his powlnr med|-
cines are eom . Thus he has com-
pletely fores all hrgln' eritics ll'l‘l

all o {tion that might otherwise be
urnrmlmt his medicines, because they
Ao NOW OF KNOWN COMPOMITION. Fur-
ore, from the formula printed on
every bottle wrapper, it will be seen that
these medicines contain no aleohol or
other habit-forming drnr Neither do
they eonuln any narcotics or injurious
eir ingredionts being purely

medicinal planta found growing in the
depths of gnr Amerjcan forests and of
well recognized curative virtues,
Instead of alcohol, which even in small
mﬂ.lom Inng contin as in obstinate
diseases, becomes hlghly ohjee-
llonnblo from m tendenc nee a
craving for nlmulunh. s am-
ploys chemieaily iple - refl
.cha , which of Imif ll s valuable
yin mnn{ cases of chronic diseases,
a superior demnleent, antiseptic,
ntiferment and sup ng nutritive,
fv. enhances the rnn ive action of the
Golden Seal root, Stone root, Black
Cherrybark and Bloodroot, contained in
*(jolden Medica)l Discovery,” in all bron-
chial, throst and lung aflections attended
with severe coughs. As will be seen from
the writings of the eminent D‘n Grover
Coe, of New York: Bartholow, of Jeffer-
son Medical College. Phila.; ﬂcudd flor. ¢ of
Cincinnati; EVing of
Hale, of Chleago, aud mhm. who nuntl
as leaders in their several schools of
pncuce the foregoing agonts are the
best in, lents that Dr. Plerce
eou d have chosen to make up his fa-
mous " Discovery” for the cure ‘of not
only bronchial, lhmt and lung affec-
tions, but also of chronic catarrh in all
ts various forms wheraver located.

another look.

Her face told It than It was a big,
smooth face, with accordion-plaited
chins. Her halr was white and her
nose was curved and the pearls in her
big ears brought out every ugly spot
on her face. Her lips were thin, and
her netk, hung with diamonds, looked
like a bed with bolsters and plllows
piled high, and her eyes—oh, Tom,
her eyes! They were little and very
gray, and they bored their way
straight through the windows-—~hers
and ours—and hit the bishop plumb in
the face.

My, If I could only have laughed!
The bishop, the dear. prim little
bishop In his own carriage, with his
arm about a young woman in red and
chinchilla, offering her a bank-note,
and Mrs. Dowager Diamonds, her eyes
popping out of her head at the sight,
and she one of the lady pillars of his
church—oh, Tom! !t took all of this to
make that poor innocent next to me
realize how he looked in her eyes

But you see it was over in a minute
The carriage wheels were unlocked,
and the blue coupe went whirling
away. and we In the plum-cushioned
carriage followed slowly

I decided that I'd had enough. Now
and here in the middle of all these car-

“DADDY,"

I MURMURED
riages was a bully good time and place
for me to get away. [ turned to the
bishop. He was blushing like a boy
I blushed. too. Yes, I did, Tom Dor-
gan, but it was because I was bursting
with laughter,

“Oh, dear!” | exclaimed, in sudden
dismay. “You're not my father.”

(70 Be OContinued.)
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His Knowledgo of Weeds.

At a suburban residence near Phil
adelphia there recently appeared an
unkempt-looking Individual who ask
ed for employment, It chanced that
this application was made to the lady
of the house herseM, who was super-
intending the transplanting of plants
in the garden.

“Are you a gardener?"” asked
lady.

“*Aln't had much experience at
gardenin',” was the reply.

“Can you plant these hushes?”

“I'd hate to risk spoilin’ ‘em,
mum.,"

“Then, what can you do?"

—

“Well, mum,” responded the un-
kempt-looking individual, *If you
was to hand me one of your hus-
band’'s cigars, I might sit In the|!

green-house and smoke out them in-
sects that's eatin' the leaves of them
rose-bushes."—Harper's Weoekly.

Rupture of Treaties.
Premlier
port of the rupture of the Spanish
commercials with Switzerland and
France. Jules Cambon, the French
ambassador at Madrid, is conferring
with Premier Moret on the subject.

American Rabbis,
The sixieenth annual ecuvention
in Indianapolis of the general con-

ference of Ameorican rabhis devoted

its work to committee consultations
tu ropoﬂl.
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MODBRN CIROUS

Has Moved to Higher Plane Than ur
Betore Ocenpied.

The modern clreus has’ about it
nothing debasing. Mankind has al-
ways held physical achievement _ in
high esteem; its heroes are those
who have done something notable,
Especially Is courage, and the dis
play of leadership on the battiefield,
held in the highest esteem, The
military hero stands highest on the
popular reoll of fame., Physical pro-
gress delights the average man; and
in the athletic exhibitions of the
circus, the racing ,the display of con-
summate porsemanship, and so on,
which are the jeading features of a
cireus exhibition, nearly every one,
syoung and old, takes pleasure—and
a pleasure that is most certainly inno-
cent.  Within the past ‘half-cenlury
or s0, the circus in America has moved
to & much higher plane than ¥t ever
before occupied. The exbibitions are
unobjectionable on the score of
norality;. the comfort and conveni-
ence of speetators are carefully con-
verved; there is no more fear of
meeting insult or disagreeable incl-
dents than there is In attending a
or a theatrical performance.
As a result, the old-time prejudice
agalnst a circus as a proper amuse-
ment for all classes, ages and sexes
is rapidiy ddsappearing. The love of
diversion and harmless amusement
for all classes, ages and sexes Is in-
born In man. To forbid them s (o
turn countér to buman nature. The
Creator would not have implanted
this desire for amusement in man-
kind were It detrimental,

The John Robinson circus comes to
Paducah Saturday July 14th,

lecture

Your Sumnmer Vacatiop

can be pleasantly spent at Waukesha,
Waupaca, Fifield, 8t. Paul, Minneapo-
lis, Ash!and, Superior, Duluth, or at
one of the other 100 resorts reached via
Wisconsin Central railway. Write for
beautifully illustrated Summer Book,
which tells you how, when and
where to go, and how much it will
cost. Free on application to James
C. Pond, G. P. A.,, Wisconsin Central
Railway, Milwaukee, Wis.

WATER NOTICE,

Patrons of the Water company are
reminded that their rents expired
June 30, and those who desire to re-
new them should do so before it is
forgotten, ANl premises not paid for
on or before July 10, will be discon.
tinued, and the cost of shutting off
and turning on water will be $1.00.

SIS ——

Thisg from a western paper: “A
pugilist, 28, retiring from public,life,
educated and refined, wants position

a8 companion or escort;
to travel.

ABRAN L. WEIL & CO
GAMPBELL BLOCK
Telephones: Office, 369; Residence, ya
IN_S_“JRANCE

no objection
-

TO LET

Beveral superior offices on second and
third floors of our building, provided with
heat, water, light, electric elevator and modern

la.mtary arr angementl.

Prices lowest in city for similar offices—
double offices especially adapted for dentists.

American-German

Fans!

See Us For

National Bank

Fans!

CEILING AND BUZZ FANS

Foreman Bros. Novelty Co.

121123 N. Fourth .t.

Phones 787

CITY TRANSFER CO.

Now located at

Glauber’s Stable.

We are ready for all kinds of hauling.
TELEPHONE 499

mozr8 pENNVROYAL PILLS 3

of menstruation.” They are “LIFE SAVEBB to girls a*

'l'hoy overcome Woub
y and
vix

“ pain,

Goods are

Going Fast:
and Cheap
at the Big

Auction Sale

MILMAD TIME TABLES,

ILMIN@IS CENTRAL.
May %0, 100s.
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$E T N paducah Music Sto
tome 1a Phone 1513. 428 Broadway “‘
HE (2
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RECEIVED

A Special Shipment of
the

JAPANESE
Honey Suckle
PERFUME

With other hvgrlze French
and American Extras

SMITH & NAGEL

DRUG STORE

o, Fourth aod Bway. !

——

ratecah, By

KILL e C C oUcH
e CURE ™

womanhood, aiding devolopment. of organs and No

known remedy for women equals them. Cannot do -life

becomes a pleasure, $1.00 PER BOX BY M Sold

by druggists. DR. OTT'S CHBMICAL CO., Cle Ohio

-ounu.mam ﬂh G.O.C.IOLI.PAWOAI.II
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l EVANSVILLE, PADUCAH AND

CAIRO LINE,

l

(Incorporated.)
Evansville and Paducah Packets,

|

|

! (Daily Excepl Sunday.)

| Steamers Joe-Fowler and:John 8.
Hopking, leave Paducah for Evans-

ville and way landings at 11 a. m.
Special excursion rate now in ef-

fect from Paducah to Evansville and

return, $4.00. Elegant musie on the

boat. Table unsurpassed.

STEAMER DK FOWLER
Leaves Paducah for Cairo amd way
landings at 8 a. m. sharp, daily ex-
cept Sunday. Special excusion rates
now in effect from Paducah to Caire
and return, with or without meala
and room. Good music and table un-
surpassed.

For further information apply to
8. A. Fowler, General Pass. Agent, or
Given Fowler, City Pass. Agent, dat
Fowler-Crumbaugh & Co's office.
Both phones No. 33.

8T, LOUIS AND TENNESSKE
RIVER PACKET COMPANY.

FOR TENNESSEE RIVHER.

STEAMER CLYDE

Leave Paducah for Tennessce Rivep
Every Wednesday at 4 p. m.
A, W. WRIGHT ...........Master
EUGENE ROBINSON .......Olerk
This company Is not responsible
for Invoice charges unless collected
by the clerk of the boat.

NEW STATE HOTEL
MEFROPOLIS, TLL;
Newest and best hotel in the city.

Rates $2.00, Two large sample
rooms, Bath rooms. Rlectric

\lignts. ‘The only centrally located

hotel in the city.
Commercial Patresage Selicited-

—_——————

DRAUGHON'S
Basbinels Co

“incorporated.)
PADUCAR, 312-316 Broadway, and NASKVILLE

1.2011 eges in 1 :l‘l'ln 50;!."“ N
gau E will mlﬁlﬂ& l‘l

for

fieary Mammea, Jr.

Removed to Third asd Kestacky,|
Book Binding, Bank Work, Lega
and Library Work a specialty.
. ]

Bagraved cards and plate §1.35 ot
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